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DO CHILDREN PAY?
“Do ¢h *" sald oid man Beruggs, 8-
"-lﬂ'nb Il"l':;ul married, say some
Yn‘nuwuu-u-h stand up there

By voch fooliah questions, Pay! Grest

gosh! Of course they pay!
"'o?hﬂ’t'wm at pight; they climb
m-u’:nuy-l:.'w 'em down they cry for
ohe irere,
Aldn'a:r about us all until, fust thing

us when their frank young love shines
their Joily eyes;

m‘ our enrs are deafened there's music
Bweeter (han all the fddies and the pisoners
Don't ‘s 80?7 Well, now, you wait and

"luember what I've sald.
*The man whose clilldren’s hearts are his Is the
man w lllri‘l‘:lnt.
mlgﬂlrl-c:‘!. boys and gals is more

1swow! 1 here wouldn't be half the fools in this
If all men eould only understand what big in-
i Y Yankee Blade,

A WALTZ'S DREAMY SWING.
[BALLADE)
13 the sight’
A mignonetie
‘yi _ﬁé‘.ﬁﬁh
"'P"-ﬁ‘.%-., e
and silvern fret
trom E:.. height,
And might,
pA ks g

Awailz s

Noly

Ktories of | ife.

FRESH YARNS, SOME TRUE

SOME FANCIFUL, BY THE

“There is no doubl, Herr Justisrath,”
said the privy councilor of the public
prosecutor of the distriet, who was just
concluding a social call, “that you bave
given us in the management of this case
a new proof of those powers of industion
and deduction which are such essential
gifts for s man in your position. 1f that
apparently insignificant detail had
escaped your penetraung mind, no doubt
the guilly one would have escaped dis-
eovery. That reminds me of another in-
eldeut of a similar nature, perhaps even
more strikingly abnormal, and which
dates back to the early years of my career
as an officer of the law. It was my luck
shen to unearth a murderer by means of
aclew so tenuous and so forturntously
thrown in my way that 1 sometimes
thiuk the whole affair litdle less than
miraculous. 1do not mention it as a
proof of my whilom cleverness, but sim-
plr as a startling example of what hazard

*rovidence, Eou may call it—can do %o

B retiot it e
preamble,’’ sa tor,
“oxciles my ecuriosity to the a.hul::;

gree. dohnrq Herr
you will find it convenient to give me all
the facts in this su u" eane."!
“lndeed I will, Herr Justisrath,” was
the courieous answer; “but to do so at
we shall have to transfer our quar-
ters o my Library. You are fond of rare
books, I know, and 1 am not without a
few interesting and v
of the printer's art. You will qu tind
out that this visit to my beloved shelves
has not taken us away from the subject I
just introduced.  On the contrary, it
lead us to i1, quite naturally.”
orders, Herr Gebeim-

room lined w works by
standard authors up to the beams of the
oaken ceiling.

gy o Aty B ey
groove or X
Privy Councilor Otto Grotius® special
mania was the collecting of Bibles, and
he had been able to satisfy it 1o such an
vxtent that his treasure luded man
raro editions missing irom the shelves
the world-famed University lhibrary of
Gottingen. He displayed his rare vol-
umes 1or the prosecutor 1o properiy ad-
mire them one by ones. After the vener-
ubie Bible with images, issued in 145
irom the presses of Guienberg and Fusi,
came the first edition of Luther's Bibile,
the polyglot Bible printed Plantin of
Antwerp, the Bible of Aldus Manutius,and
gnn{' uu;uuw.ol u mean

inally v
tieing & look of polfu impatience in his
companion's eyes, seised a couple of vol-
umes of a very modern and shabby
aspect, and said, with a merry twinkle in
ﬂy Justisrath, 1 reserved this,
of whe gems of my library, for the
imax of my deseriptive exhibition,”
“Whatl this seventeenth reprint, of no
earthly beauty nnd value, one of the gems
of your library 7"

“Indeed 1t 18, my friend: and there is
Firsy, this work

,-.g

u double reason for it

= ma of the ‘::..um sun-
commen perhaps -
ful than urm;..lu-l such mnmm:.:':::o
:'uld - irom Voliaire's particular

this is not all,
1he pdges of the first volume l.lmrhnut
, rendered yellow by age nud doub
intended as a book mark? Nothing
in the world could induce me to remove
this paper from the place it now « ecu-
pies, for it furnished me with the key of
that mysterious event I was mentioning
to i“ & lew momvnis ago.”

1 understand,” said the publie prose-
cutwor, settling down in has cbair, “your
tale is about 10 begin.,”” And it did in the
following wordst

°
@

“In the of %1 married, and
Frau Gebe thin, my regrettod wife,
hit me as portion of her dowry the
::ul estate of B——, which we decided
adopt as our permanent abode, as it
bappened to be situated just half }“ be-
tween the capital and H R. H., the grand
duke's suminer residence. You uave
been kind encugh w admire many a t m»
s garden lawl out in the old French
=iyle, its hedges of m_irees, is
uaintiy-ciipped yew irees, and its mar
e deities clad in the latest operatie garb.,
Of ecurse you have never brougu
any further than the asure grouunds,
and have nn: t.:ul'a m n.fqulninud witl
our very us-ful if unpoetical vegeunble
garden, 1 wish now you had had a
glimpse at 11, as you would have notiesd
ot ile same Uine a smwall house at the
furtber end—and a genuine bauted
homse it is—al least so  my superstitious

fieid laborers bave dubbed it 1or years,
“It does not look sinister, though, but
bas the commonplace aspect o! a de-
serted one-story coltage, siraw covered
and moss caten, the front almost bidden
behiud crecping jasmine, boneysuckle
and Bengal roses. The windows are
paneless, the flreplace in ehoked with
uoln:ht,l:o crumbliug partitious show
their lattice work; salipeter and
moisture reign therein supreme. The
ouly use this small house is put 10 is 1o
shelier a few lower pots and gardener's

CLEVEREST OF WRITERS.

tools; no one among se1vants would

u:;..nt to -:‘n !l.gll boﬂ.a;rnu(:' at

mght cou not i A

nmmnwrulhv:.ll. g .
**Now let me tell you that when we sei-

:ihdl.l:s—;ll::hh h'-'ll::d"ud'm“
we 1

aud ‘:b wile.

This  gardener's
he ed
been some time in my fa
vice. We left him n both
employment and home. Snould I live a
thousand years | could mever drive Jo-
sias’ pleture out of my memory. The
man was about 5 at the time, of coms
manding presence and powerfuil aspect;
with muscles like stee!, and a rquare de-
twormined face. His eyebrows met, in o
siraight line, across his fore He
was beardless and red of hair. There
was in his expression, sometlhing stub-
born, ambitious, hard 10 a degree. | was
told be had astempted several times to
rise above his state of semi-servitude, but
be bad falled in every one of lus unders
takings, and felt his ill-success bitteriy.
‘Al the same. I'lll be rich one
d.slln would say, ‘you just waitand sce.
1 don's know whenit will bappen, but
1t will bap;en, sure.,” He was harsh wiih
the men under b . b, and
even cruel, with the animals about the
e Ay R A
s with a viclence out of a r-
tions with their small dilloes. His
m was cold, silent, but fearful 10 be-
Once or iwice, marsuders having
atlempted to pllmh garden, he had
found a devilish re in shooting at
and maiming them. He was hated by the
whole household and neighbor
peasanis used to t;:lnieva op:ul -
power to throw maleflees upon 1 crops
and cattle. They said also that wvory
couniry lass ouce looked at by him in a
certain way became from that minute his
doeile and
“Quite

irresponisble slave.

late in life Jo:lu‘mrrk'd a
woman much you than than he was,
an:,h whose l'l.lm h.l.ownd lmu;' gave
m siren, to 1 strange uddices
above mentioned. No one su __’“- d the

in old Bible. Just wait & momen
o Woeo-m.mum.

After having stovped & minute in his
to enjoy the s grow.
ing curlosity, the privy pro-

lbo:ﬂ,lhn his wife's Jdoalas,

few
+ my service and in
bis_own account in the dis-
F—. We learned a fow years

countinued to smile upon

ings aud that he bas bo-n
ted burgomaster of his par

7
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miasmata v.:‘ l::l-ud in the I.Ilai!"lhll
atm L] ¢
mm'“ nlch.l:"t.n.d t== a spir-

ing shape of will-o-ibe-wisps, erratic and
phosphorescent. It was first decided to
close it up. ‘Ten years later the now pub-
lic road was ordercd pushed |Iul1lll.‘"lhe
old cemetery,’ and the diggers an
their dismal wask of removi the hu-
man debris from their disin tomba.

“In the lass month of 1799 the work
started in earnest and the bones of the
denigsens of this campsante were
hﬂﬂb.ht I;ut:. :lhe surface. One mrl;iug
early, as iggers were wending their
way toward the lhuot&r of their daily

+ they noticed an beggar woman,
roaming among the upturned tombs,
picking up stray branches of dry wood.
duddeuly she was bheard 10 utier & ﬂeﬂ.\-
ing scream, raising her arms with all the
ouiward signs of dreadful frights The
erowd burried toward her and listened 1o
ber disconnected narrative, More by
means of gestures than by use of
words she managed to explain 1o the bhy-
standers how she had seen, there, juit
then, almest under ho feet, a buman
skull, moving about as if alive!

**Look, |:0k,' she found the sirength to
shrick. ‘It is moving now!’

*lustinetively the whole crond backed
a couple of steps, gazing the while with
all its migbt. ‘!‘ho old hag bad spoken
the truth, Yonder in the mud, elose to
an grave, a skull was moving,
jumping ratber, as if endowed with super
uatoral antimauon.

*One of W workmen ran for the neigh-
boriug priest; ancther, lesa rel goously
inclined, went alier the village doc.or, A
third one thought of me, and 1 reached
the eventful spJt just as our new surgeon
was coming up.

“True 1o his erced and profession, the
scienust made loud fun of the erowd’s
silly superstitions, and walking bo'diy to
the dreaded skull, Bfted it up, i propr a
manu, allowiug a toad, the mot v pows r
of the gruesome combination, 10 vecape
over the mud beaps.,

* *You see,' cxciaimed the doetor, with
o sarcastic iaugu; but he stopped short,
and he palid poreeptibly as Lus practicad
eye notieed, driven cleran across the oce -

ut, o thin, steel nail, long enough to
Ln travers «l through asud theough,
when bhammercd in, the brain that fllicd
that skull.

**Ho! ho!' he could not belp remark-
ing aloud; *the murderer was auyibiug
but a fool. The death he eaused must
have been instanianecous, bloodless and
traceless, the hair ¢ vnﬂms uo deoubt, the
tiny head of the needie- ke nail. My
swedecessor must have given apoplexy or

art failure as the eauss of d"llﬁ.'

“Appalled in the presence of such dis-
covery, 1 hastened to wry snd disecver at
least the nam+ of the vietun. Four tombs
bad been opened sumultaneously an | the
bones extracted therefrom aside
promi ly. U allowed
m» to decipher s name upoun one of the
pulled out crosses,

“It was that of Cornelia Josias!

“And then, with lightming rapidity, a
thought crossed iIny exeited brainynot a

poor ereature of possessing any devilish
power; on the contrary, she was believed
to be the areh vietim «f her husband's
evil connecvions. Th= pale, blonde wife,
with ber flabby cheeks and colorless eyes,
trembled vefore her master like a bird
under the magnetic stare of & snake,
She was also subject to flts of lethargy.
At times she would fall into a prafound
sleep so sirangeiy akin to death that they
had almcest deciued on one occasion o
have her buried for good,

“Such were these rather peculiar bus-
band and wife. As Josias performed his
lut with lenti aclivity, we
found no cause for dispensirg wuh his
nervices, putting no trust, of course, in
the unpleasant rumors circulated con-
ﬂ‘ﬂ}i:.' him. i

*1I'he ganiner was required oceasion-
ally, to perform some nucor work: for
instsnce he would wax the foor «f the
litrary. This very room. One morning
l entered the apartment suddeniy whils
he was suppused 1o be thus oceupied, and
found him, 'nstead, ) gainst thaose
shelves 1o the right, absorbed in the read-
ing of the Bible I just showed you. He
must have been devply ahso indeed,
for he ouly let go the vook when he saw
we standing, very much surprised, a lew
sicps away trom lum. He ook bis time,
though, 1o mark the he was readiog
with o werap of paper. Then he put the
Bible back in 18 place, and resumasd his
work. Look at this paper now; it is a
fragment of an account of the gardner's
vxn=nses for the mouth of Juiy, 175—,

“I noticed his em ssmivutl and
thought it useless 10 add to it any words
of reproof. 1t was not the precious vol-
ume annotated by Frederick 1he Greut
that be bail handied, the one volume of
the two which I trought to my visitor's
atlention, so the cccasion Never came (o
withdraw the improvieed hook-mark
from is ploce. Aud bere, Herr Jusue-
rath, does the mystery begin.

“lne pext mornlng—it was Sunday,
vou will please notice the coine:dence o1
dates~the cook, who bad not noticed
Mistress Josias about the place as usual,
went over to the cot to 1nquire about
her bealth. She found the poor creature
in whas ntpeand o be avother of hier
lethargic slecps.  Stretehed, stiff and
cold, upon the bed, her cyes uilated and
staring, looked up, expressionless
and serrifying.

* ‘One of her old spalls,” sald Josias,
seemingly unconeerned.

“Some one proposed to run for the
doetor. He ted energeucally,

“*Whav's the use?' be esclaimed; °*|
haven't uny money to throw away. We
all know what's the matier with her,
Sue'll wake up all right.’

“Three days later, however, when
symptoms of decomposition began to
manifest themselves, the doctor was
called in, and could ouly give his official
indorsement 1o what «very one knew hy
that time: Mistress Josias' chrome weak-
ness hod becught  about bLer palnless

demise,
*I bad better right bhere t
month mﬂﬂﬂm Josias h‘sc.l I::;

made the recipient of a rather important
legacy from a thstant relative. She had,
almost on the day the money bad come
ine made & will in ber
m::h.nd . hm&"
you t see, Herr Justiara

what connection does exist between m:h
unimportant eveuts and the bookmark

thought merely, but the elose remom-
brance of an all-butdorgotten, indeed
mast jnsignificant inewienw. 1 burried
back 1o my bouse, walked breatbilessly
into my library, into this room where we
Are nuw, 1 opened a book—this
Bible,

“The prool 1 was locking for was 1here
1 did not beliove any more —1 knew!

-

“The next doy pucecmen entercd Jos
sins' house. Thoy found bim seated at
his dinner table waking lus solitary meal,

“The eaptain approached hun silentiy,
and placing nis ,hmnr without a word of
warning upon the man's temple—just
where the nail bad been driven through
—he said slowly:

* Yosias,you Lave murdered your wife,'

“Shuddering with _abj-et terror the
wretch stammered: *Yer—yos—1 know—
it's G.»l's wvengrance. The book, his
book —I ean't breathe.'

“And he fell back, struck dead on the
spot by the awiul shock.

“And now, Herr dust z=ath, do me the
kindoves to open Wus bible, jua where
the rough book mark, piacea by J sas
the doy preceding the murcder, divides
the pages. It opens st the Book of
Judger, chapter the jourth, Just ru
down e exlumn and stop at we 2l
verse; now kindly read aloud,”

And the prosecutor's voice was heard
saying:

“Tuen Jae', Heber's wife, took a nail of
the tent, and wok a bammer in ber hand,
and 'went soltly into Sisera, and sipote
the nail into his iemple, for be was fast
asleep and woary, Aud so he died.—
Ch cago Tribune.’

A MINOR CrHOHO.
I heard a strato of masic in 1he street,
A wandering wale of sound , sod Ued straigin

way
A naineless desolal on Hlied e day,
The great "ll" noewrth, Uist E8d been Talr and
WWeel,

Seemead but o tomb; the lte  thought replote
Wil Joy grew Lmcty for o vanishied May ;
Forvolten sorrws rosi tecied Lay

Like ghastly skeletows aivai my fest,

Abive me stretche | th - silent sufforing sky,
Panh with vest aogush for departed suns,
That brwal ‘Vane to nothingness had huaciol,
The duyight was as savd s soaides g o
U pon the wis ful unk ssed moutlis of puns,
And i stood prisotied o oan swlul workd
= Ella Wheeler Wileor on Lapapine o 8's,

GOOD TIME TO QUIT POKER'

From the Detroit Tribune,

“l was readiug in the Pribune this
morning,"” said a gentleman at the Hotel
Cadillac, “about the heavy gambling
operations carried on at western hotels,
I'il well you a true story about one of these
games il you Jo not use my name. Not
that I eare so much, but on account of the
firm | s now with. | was in business
in Kansas City nnd bad a splendid young
fellow for a partner. He would play
poker and try to beat the horses. [ often
warned him of the danger of this, bus he
persisted, It was mear Christ.
mas and one morning be
cams into the store and said: ‘Last
2100 . T gacme and e o-der i

ave to-. w0
make it guod. n.-.gul.ng 1o lﬂum the
money somewhere an'l want you 1o go
and pay is for me as | am never going

enler a blin again.' 1 felt
sorry for ,mnl'f;:nll and afier dinner
be banded me and [ went w pnz
it. When 1 entered the room a laug
went up and the men, all my personal
friends, and the wealthiest in tho i
began to guy me about my partner, Jac
Haverly was there and said that the
Whﬂluul his old partner up to
] game. Now, in years gone gr 1
had played o pretty stilf game of noker
myself, and it netiled me, 1 had
not & gime in years. So, instead
of paying the §5(0 over to the banker,
I bought {520 worth of chips and b« gan
play. Luck was with me from the first,
and in an hour ! Lad canceled llu;ﬁl!l
ol e
game. [ played another bour and cashed
in $1,500, having won back all my part-
ner's losses of the proceding nigut and
$1.100 10 the good. 1 carried back a re-
ceipt for 8500 10 him and said nothing.
On Christinas day [ wrned over to him a
check for #8900, and had in my own name
$1,100 in the bank. 1| never toid him how
1 got the money, but neither of us has
ever touched a card since. Winnivg §2,
000 in vwo bours 18 about as much dis-
race 10 o man as lksing that amount.
he 1::1, often invited me to play alter
that, but I would nuver wmpt forwune a
second tme."

(]

LIVED AMID SKELETONS.

Two prospeciors recently wvisited the
island of San Nicholas, <l 1he Ventura
coas!, with the puijose of 1aking up the
land, says the Brocklyn Citizen. They
found the land on the islaud, whichis
{our miles wide by 12 long, utierly barren.
On the westorn sie sand is about the
only thin g seen, and this bas been blown
fiom the beach elear to the top of the i
land, 700 or 800 feet high.

On the otbier side of the island they
found human bones for a distanee of five
miles along the beach. They were very
thiek, and it lookcd at if it had been a
graveyard.

They also discovered the remains of
buman bodies on ne ridge, whieh runs
lengthwise through the wland. In some
paces two skeletons were reen elose 1o
geiher, as if they Lad been buried in the
same grave, The wind had blown off
what coveriug of soil Lad beren thrown
over them. Hones were thickly strewn
along thvs ridge for upward of turee
miles.  From appearaneccs upward of
400 lodisr s must buve been buried
there.

A shanty which had been built on 1he
wost side was found buried elear 10 the
roof in sand. Thoere are now about 2,000
sheep on the isiand, avd Lo o sort of
rough grass they secm 1o keep fat. The
party went inte a cave whieh allorded an
Tudian woman, the sole cecupant of e
island, a iome for seven years. 1 secins
that when wer party was leaving Uwe
wiand she Janpd vverboard and swam
ashiore in vae night, Years went by b
fore shie was taken off,

MELIK TH:= BLACK,
Where hias the Princess gone, —

Lhe Princess Paragnde?

The duzz ing gow of the orient dawn

Fioods down through the gardea - ladea
Bhe is pol i e oo wheee Lhe wir is sweel

With the sesmt of Lue al Bl rowe,

And e ke of sliver-sanda ed .

Likea b ook o'er L mare flows
Ele §s not in the mosague nor (he aim Kiosk,

B ds DOL D e Bl scloss,

Melik the black stands mute
By the har m's outs © door;

oes bie dream of toe sound of the Sennar flute,
Andl the warm Niie nigis of yoe

Dows e muse om e lappy, bowd oss days
By toe des ot fountaius coo ',

Whien berode b 8 vart o' r tie trackless ways,
Ere D et Lo be e ool

OF Lie Joves and hates i the pilace gales
UL Lhe treacherons Dstamboul?

His though's are not afur
tthoswild =, e e Sonthern land
e sees, us ve san "peat s the pal g star,
A timy prnt in the sand,
Thre nang s the slende s Lid fer vt
Wonere the daring fl gl was maide
On tie waler-sbar bie ooz ol we:
Betray w hiere (he boat was stased ;
Ehe bas fed oler dbe mala trom ber gitded
ehtn
The Privcess Parke de.

Avd shall be bide to fase
His master’'s mereiioss wral 'y #
Woe o ihst walls for giace
d tvrant’s puh!
oot s w8 ue flhor
e ons With s patther (road
lﬁ‘hll-lt Lhe Torm at Lue harem doosr
WL e ~aroped head,
A dageer brgat g gt !
And Mellh the bls K dos d ol
—A fusilon Sesllard,

STRANGE STORY OF PEPA.
From the New York Keeorder.

A few days ugo there died in France a
woman who, alibough i-favored and
disagrecable, «x creised a4 most powerful
irfluence on the destinies of Europe,
Extraordinary though it may appear, she
was notlhung vut a servaty grel, with so
litdle edurstion Vet she barely knew how
o write her name, wh.eh was Pepa. She
wasa Spaulard by birth and was the
maid and conlidential factotum of the
Empress Eaugenie both before and aflier
ber marringe 1o Napuleon,

It is genernlly adwitted that the Eme
press Eugenie was priveipal y  respousis
ble for many of the mosteruel of Frauce's
disasters. . She was entircly uwnder ibe
control of her mail, who possessed all
the vices and none of the virtues of the
Bpanish character. Twe emperor and
many of Fugenie's friends and relatives
repeatedly implored Loer 1o dismiss Pepa,
but without avail, and it was current at
the time that she owed ber excocdingly
srong pos on to some dapgerouns seerct
of ber i which the luiwr leared
she woual re

al.
vpa conunenced ler career as a inere
maud, with white apron and cap, i the
serviee of the old Couness of Mout jo,
taking ber meals in the Kitehen, She
afierward iveume the waid and confis
e of Eugenie, being aware ol
all her flirtations and adventures prior 1o
her marrings to Napoleon. On becoming
Empress Lugenie appointed ber first
femme dJde chambre, wnd subscguently
ve her the place of treasurer «f ber
sehold, Just before the latter pro-
motion she ruarcied a corporal of 1the lin-
| Guard, whose goxl looks pleased

r, and at the conperor's roguest the cors
poral was advanced 1o the rauk of licu-
tenant on the wedding day.

Every purchase maie by the cmpress
passed through Pepa’s hands—not vnly
whose of clothes, but siso of pictures,
siatues, bricsasbrae and jowels. In coch
ease Pepa iusistied on ovaining o come-
mission, aod thus it was woat when b
empire came Lo an end, in 157, st poss
sessed a loriune of BUODOA francs in
monicy and 800000 fraues 1o jewels de-
T‘. in_ uw vaults of the Bank of

france,.  The amouut of ber wealith bhee
came known just belore the declaration
of war,througu 1he death of ner busband,
which rendered It necessary that an n-
muorz:hcmd be taken of her property.

All the dresses, and, in fact, the whowe

wardrobe of the empress, with, the ex-

ception of eertain valuable fursand l.nu._l ~

was not a moment during the disagree-

were ineluded in Pepa’s perqg

empress rarely wore a dress more than
once—or at the most twice—aud accord-
ingly ll‘i:f accumulsted fast. Every moul:h
or two 'epa used w4 organiz: a regular
auction sale of all these dresses in her
apartmonts in the Tuileries, which were
situated in the Pavilion de Flore. Great
ladies and demimondaines alike at-
ended these exiraordinary sales, when

it was to cbtain & dress worth
many francs at & cost of only a
fow dred francs.

Pepa was small, swarthy, and sngular;
her lips were thin and eru:l, and ber
| eyes vicious and cunming. At the
palace she was hated but feared. ludeed,
the familiars of the court were wont to
regard her in much the same manner as
the courvers of Riebelien looked npon
the cardinal’s confessor, | Lminence
Grue,

KAIYLID
10 the cool, erisp, nights of autumn,
Wihsem the woomds ace dark and stul,
Lo v o e Lhe lispieg coiekels
libngs 10 accent s clesr and shirill
Yot vevir-encing wianze of
wing d keryedid
Ky did
Kty
Yes she !

the gre.n-

From twilizht until rosy dawn slcals sofily o'er
the b s,
These disputations insscts, who inherit stubborn
w s,
Are nag.-hl:x one another with voices rasping
iwle
Who was 1t broke the ba'tle?”
And al vnee the restiess brood ;
Kay dia!
hay upin‘tl
Yes she ula!

When fr &'y nights have chilled the ferceness
of Lueir rows,
And only fa nt. weak straggiers sti | c/ing among
the b nglhis,
"1is sadd 1o hear diwelr faltering soug,
i

Then cehoof the past,
Sl heeping up the Tamily fead, though lle be

shipping fast:
o haly Jdid?
Koy didut!
Yesahe dia!
—Fowe 1 and Stream,

THE COLONEL HAD THE DROP
*1 met a real Kentucky colonel the
other day from Louisville,” said a yonng
Washington wai wa Star writer, “He
was in all respects a most admirable rep-
resentanv? of that peculiar 'ype which
only such social conditions as ex sted e
fore the war eould bave produced, and
which is so rapidly passing away never
to return. To me the old gentieman was
quite a study., His dress was faultioss,
though old-inshioned and afwr a mode

| of elegance which was of yenrs gone by,

and bis manners were of the true courtly
style. Of such as be fvw indeed now are
tef, 1 fancy, so mild of inanner and yein
sul dued suggestion about him of the true
fire-eater,

“The colonel invited me to take a
drink. It was at & bar-toom near the
Capitol,  As well as | could perceive dur-
ing the rhort time of my acquaintance
with him he invarably extended a ke
courbosy to eviry oue he met. Doubtless
lie bad followed the practice loug, inas-
much as the end of his nose wosoln
redpess such 2s no mere casual potations
could bave incurred. Ho tock Bourbon
whskey, of course, and it is unnecessary
w say tbhat be ook it s'raight. There
wasn'ta tremor in lus long and wells
made though wrinkled bhand as he held
ihe 1 gror up between lus eyes and the
bght, Wik an elaborste compliment
aud an  peesmpatying graervlul gesture,
he drank it oft and paunged anew into a
story Le had been telling about the war.

2 We were i the trench just under the
redoubt,’ be was saying, ‘aml only six
men in wy company were left alive,
Close by where | swood a geoup of a dozon
brave fellows Lad been blown 1o (rag-
monis by a shiell, so that  the ground was
literally bestrewed with bits of fl sk, and
s0 slippery with blood that—'

“Humph !

**Toe exclamation came from a tall
and loosely bult man with o dark mus-
tache, who stood at the oitber end of the
bar, The colouel wrned on his beel
slightly, started st the person through
bis guldsrimmed  eyeglasses, dropping
them (rem bis nose again, and went on,

“iAs | was saying, the ground was
literally piled with dead, by gad, sir! But
just at this moment the tde of battle
wurned. The Yankees fell back and——'

“*That's n d—d he!

“Again 1t was the 1all man wi h a dark
mus who spoke, drawling out the
words which 1o u Kenwoeky colonel have
an import of insuit the deadlicst conceiy-
able, The demeanor of the latter was
one of perfect ca/moess, but the repressod
passion which raged beneath bis roffl
whirt bosom was betrayed by his uose,
wiich suddenly warned perfeetly white,
Onee more sdjusting bis «yeglasses and
gazing througi them for 8 moment stead-
lastly at the luterrupter, be saul:

“enir, this 18 & conversation of gentle-
mep, in whieh voucould noeessariiy have
no part. Ly goso lar as 10 say that
in any ecouversation of gentemen you
would be out of place." Mausing for a
moment to ecugh slightly, bo added:
‘Furthermore, sir, you will withdesw 1hat
remmark which you have just made, or you
will not leave this room alive.'

*In eonciudiug his remarks the ecloncl
placed bis baud on his revolv.r, hall
drawing it from s bhip pocket, and in
that attitude, winle suil gaziug iutently
ot the il man with the Slrk mustac e,
awaited a reply. 1t came very prompily,
The tall man apolog 2 -d prolusely and
ited o shake hands,

Noy, sir!’ said e eolonel, drawing
hitsell up with s hands bebind him,
*You are o blackguard, sir, and a Ken
tucky gentleman does mot shake hands
with a person of your kiud The best
thing you can do is to get out of here ut
onee.'

“When the tall man had slunk out of
the room the whiskey boutle was again
set forth upon the bar,  The old gentles
man hifved s mombier o bis lips and |
puticed that there was not the  slightest
tremor in the Hugers that held it

¢ don't sce how you could doa thing
like that so well, off-hand, colonel,’ 1
said,  *I seemed to me that Jife and
death might be 1he guesiion of o
moment, aud your nerve asivnished
e,

* *My dear boy,' he replied, ‘the matter
was less rl:unﬁlinarr and perbaps less
dangerous than it appeared 1o you. The
minute that the insulung words were said
my eotire line of setion was planned out
in my mind in & flash. To begin witp,
you wid remember that 1 taunted the fol-
low, saying that be was not a gentleman
I even repeated the tanut and pavsed o
moment o give him au opportuniny to at-

tack me. I be bad vot been & coward— |

if be had been going to fight at all—he
would have attacked me them. What
was objeet in 1hat? Simply w0 giv
mysell the plea of justiBable homweide
which would bold guod before a jury.
When | demanded bis apowgy or bis |:¥;-
1 bad the drop on him aud where was
only one thing vhat he could do, There

when | was in any I
have been through a great many

of & tragic nature, and | tell you that the
man who keeps his head wins, Never
lose your nerve in a quarrel and always
keep in mind the piea of self-defonse
which you will need if you kill your ade
versary,' "

HIT AT ANTIETAM.

M. Quad in the New York World,

Huoker was trying 1o drive Jacksom at
Antietam. i is one of the mysteries of
war that he did pot annibilate him aod
then ke Lee in flank. Weoutn
Lim, and we extonded our lines unil only
a skirmish line of gray opposed us, but
on no fleld of battle in the whole war did
the confederates fight so flercely, It
seemod as if every single company
been told 1o hoid 1ts ground until the last
man was wiped out. We breasted up to
ihe gray lines tume aflior time, but
would not give back., They faced us
died. Il they lost a rod of ground they
charged back and recovercd two,

I remember how the corn q‘-v-l and
rustled as we pushed through it that day
~how the silken tassels became detached
and floated into our faces like spider-
webs on a dewy suminer's morning. Tn
were waiting for us—the men who
come up from Harper's Ferry without a
balt—foot-sore, hungry, thirsty, but ready
to die to save Lee's left wing. 1'bey never
made a halt 10 moisten their parched
throats at the well of Sharpsburg—never
a halt for the laggards to come u Lee
was in danger and old Stonewall rode at
their bead,.  1The politicians simply slur
them. ‘LThose who breasted up againss
them on the battlefleld remember only
how gallantly they died.

At lirst & seattering fire—a man fl"ll1
out here and there,  Che pop! ! pop
increases in rapidity —now b otnes &
continual roar—here comes the command
to charge ! There 18 a cheor—a rush, and
we are checked, Men cannot dodge bul-
letn, but we dodge us they sip snd spit
and whistle by our ears. A of
bullets eanuot be breasted liko » gale of
witd laden with snowfl ikes, but we bend
vur heads and advauce,

What e it? Why am [ lying
wnd 7 Is the fight over
tie bas so nearly died away? 1 won-
cer and wonder, 1t in like w out of
a =ound slumber, Now | know what it is
~1'm hit! A buliet bas erashed into
my shoulder, spun me around like a
d then dashed me to the earth
a heap. Men struck that way lose con-
seiouspess for o mitute or two. The roar
swells out again-— [ bhear men cursing and
cheering, and 1 finully understana that
our lines have been driven back. I lifs
my head for & hasty look around, and I
find what I bave lots of company. The
dead and wounded are as numerous ss
corn-hills,

A bullet in the shoulder is nothing. A
pint or two of | lood lost from the body s
of no account, [ turned over, seise a

d

on
4 she di

of

lead man by the arm, and pull mysilt

but everything dances before iy eyes

I sivk down in o bheap, 1t isn’t the wound
ttself, but the shoek  to the nervous sys-
tem. I've seen o six-footer drop in »
heap and ery like a woman because s
Imallet had mads one of Lis fingers an
ineh shorter, and he was never charged
with being a coward, eithe r.

Vhere s nosuch thing as time on &
battiefielcl,. A general may waich its
fMlight Lut a private soldier has no thought
of it 1 e sun way have been at meridian
when the batides opened. Al of a sudden
he ts amazed that the orb bhas gone from
sight  He has fought ou, giving no heed
Lo ume.

;

Uiy hall conseious—only ball
ing that 1 was bhit—1 by and by felt the
vool bredcas of evening and lost the glare
of the -uu&. Sumo one gave me waler, but
I felt 1o dreary 1o open my eyos,
one pulled o dead man off wy legs—a
wounded comrade who had crept over to
wo in scarch of water and died, Bat I
dul pot open my eyes;l could not. It
socmed as if great weights had
placed on my eyelids w keep them shut
1I'lhiere was a babel of sounds ar
but 1 beard only one volee, Thas
sounded miles away as it sanls

“Now, then, you all be muhuuﬂul
how you wie thst boy, fur be's pow-
erfully hit. Needn't mind me so much,
thougn | reckon 'm good for a worsden
jeg 1l you Yanks kin spar the timberl"

1t was a “rebel!” He'd been ctm for
me for bours as wnderly as he w for
his own son, aud yel they separsted us
that night never 1o meet again. [ have
never hal an opporiunity 1o ook into his
faco and thank him, [ never evem saw
hium.

]
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THE SINGLE MAN.

He meets the smide of the young andold, he
wins b prodse of ali,

Heo is l.nlnll al e banguet and distinguished
at bbe ball;

When town grows dull and sultry be may fly to
Ereen retreats,

A wewume Visitor i lurn at twealy counlry

Seals
He peed not seek sociely, for, do whale'er be

ean,

Tuy at ons aod attentions will pursue the single
AN

Fathers and brothers anviously allempt his
Laste to sulf;

In every Iniul browk lre may fish and everywhers
(1] ot

r.-1|t|u-lni‘:;:u-:rrnh to his prineiples coneeds,

He quatls lhvlt\ued. burgundy, he cules tie feet-
el slew

And rever yol were families, sioce Brst the world

began,

United, trless ', and fond as thos: who sourt the
siighe man

The prics of bread, the price of funds om him o
flict no lits;

He fea s mo wister avalancie of tradesmen's

lengtihy bidls;

s Avaude " and “colleges” he passes calmly
1

l"

NOr casts on iancy dry goods stores s sad and
vl eye,

The s of life losuranee he never eares o
AN,

STrusiees and “jolotures” boast no power o
rack Lhe sing e an,

But years steal on, and e beging wilh careful
fo ks Lo class,

And shuns the plienle seramble, and the dinner
ol Lie grass;

Auvdl dreads the vold spare chamber, abd She
vrowded tali of mirih,

And loves the lt;l.';ulli-x vasy chair and binsing
et hearth

And vote s warm rooms s early hours the besi
and ‘:u’ﬂ‘!rla'.,

But howe aflonds few comiorts to the alling

sl tan,

He lacks @ trus and kindred heart his joy and
gried (o shgive,

Me lacks the wouuog lenderness of woman's
K the o

gontk T
poer roumnd bim, & beloved and

No chmdren g
lov ng ratn,

Fager toowin the'r tather’s smile, to soothe their

father s palh

e rates s poor dependants as & moreeary

B
Attachmopts come not resdy made 1o ehoer the

v WA,
| He stirs the tre, undraws e blind, and counts
the eloek s dnid etums;
Acquaintances sometimes sit Wikl bum five mis-

Usts il & thine

| “hooger ther really cannot siay, so nervous he
It ,.-.-:-‘--J:‘L-!:-' ity 1o go, anl Jeave him quite
No rati.:‘:l cyes to his are ratsed, his changeful
1 e :-.‘::‘-: r].l:;:;:.m. quertos must sufioe the

ey =New York Ledger,
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